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PREFACE 


T O Hans Christian Amkrs«n might fitly be applied 

Its litk M lamily btowcd liy the natives 

o! Samrsa on RnWrt tfmkStevmson iTuiitala, 

the *' Trllrr oi Talc* ” For more than Isalf a century 

the great thinish ^torvdtlkr \m Ijefn beloved by 
chihircn in all parts ol the world, and nowhere has 

he more devoted admirer* than in Great Britain and 

tliow landA where Knglbh is the common tongue. 

As ha^ bw W(l ad." AndmMi was a NotsaMit, 

and the tsUxal of N«r*emen is in our veins.** 


This senes ot Ctdour Rooks being chiefly desiped 

(or ytvungef children, only those stories have oecn 

includrti wUuh arc mo*t suitable for the purpose. 
For tho*e who here make first arquaintance with 

Andefseri. it may be well to state that he was bom at 

in the* lu!cic island of Funen, on ApnJ a, 1805. 
Ills lifst tmry talrs wi?rr pnblislir^d when he was about 

ttolv ytatj ol age. " 1 nave wnllwi Ihtn )k wrote 

to a Iftrnd. '* |ust as if 1 were telling them to a child/’ 
That, no doubt, was the reason of his sucxess, though 
a» a matter of fact the stories were not at first at 
highly regarded. Popularity came later, and he di«4 

greatly homntred, at his country house near GmiOe 
hagea on August 4, 1^7$. 


H. G. 




1-AIRY STORIES 

FROM 

HANS CHRISTIAN ANDERSEN 


THE LITTLE SWISFJIF.RD 

OR THE PRINT!: IN DI«W,nSE 


r HHRE was once a pt>or Prince : he had a 
kingdom, but it was a very little one; 

StOl it was large enough to marry upon, 

d to marry he was detennined. 

I^ow, it was rather bold of him to make up to 
j Emperor's daughter and say to her right out. 
S^ill you hav^e me ? " Yet he did so, for his 
me was known far and wide, and there were 
odreds of princesses who would have been very 
d to say " Yes,” if they had been asked. But 
I the Emperor's daughter do so ? Well now, 
i shall bear. 

)n the grave of the Prince’s father grew t rose- 

9—ft very lovely rose-tree! It only bloomed 

0 • 
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THE LITTI.E SWISF.IIERD 

OR THE PRlNn: IN DIS<,l'ISE 

r HERE was once a ptwr Prince : J»e had a 

kingdom, but it was a very little one; 
still it was large enough to mairy upon, 

I to marry he was determined. 

iow, it was rather bold o( him (o make op to 

Emperor’s daughter and say to her right out. 
*U1 you have me ? ” Yet he did so. for his 
1 C was known far and wide, and there were 
dreds of princesses who would have been very 

I to say ” Yes," if they had been asked, But 
the Emperor’s daughter do so ? Well now. 
shall bear. 

n the grave of the Prince's father grew t rosc- 
—«very lovely n»e-tree! It only bloomed 
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<m*<‘ in rvcry tive y<‘uts. and th<*n it only Iwre a 
sin^d** but that was so sWfS-t that by merely 

sjru llin!.; It you forgot all your cari«> and sorrows. 

I Ilf I’nnrf h.i»l aKo a ni^htini'ale whifh couhi 

SIUK ;lh tlioiu(h all the lovely soni(S in the world 
Here in its little throat. Itie Princess was to 
have lioth the rose and the nijc:hlinf;ale, and that 
IS tiow it < ariie aUnit that they were l)oth put 

into silver < asfs an*! s<r*nt to hfr. 

The I'anjveror had them K>rne iMdore him into 

the lartje riHun wliffc thf Primfs^ user! to walk 
and play at ** visitors " with her ladicsdn-wait- 
ins ; an.l when she saw the ea-a's, with the 
presents in tliern, she <TapjK»d her hands for joy. 
** <)i»lv faney if it were a little pussy-cat ! *' said 

shf- Hut it tmne<i out to he a rwe-tret* with a 

sriij^le IxMutiful rose. 

“ How prettily it is made ! " saicl all the Court 
ladies, 


*' It is more than pretty." ssiid the Emperor. 
"It is Rentisi'l." 

Put the Princess felt the rose, and immediately 
was ready to burst into tears. 

Kie! Pa|Kt." said she ; *’ it is not artificial 

after all. it is real! " 


*' Fie ! " said all the Court ladies ; “ it is real! 
Let us s<'e what is in the. other case before we 
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Io«!« our temjHTii." s;ud the Ein}>eror. and so the 
ntshtingaJe was prcxluofd, and it !sang sweetly 

that for the moment it was quite impossible tu 
find any fault with it. 

*' Superbe / Chjfftunt! "ciie<! the Court ladies, 
for they all chattered I'rench ; it was hard to say 
which of them chattered worst. 

*' Tlic bird reminds me of the late Fmpiess's 

nuisiral-ixix ! *' said an old t ouitier. " Ah, yes I 
It's just the same tune, and th<‘ same time.*' 

" Yes.*' said the Fm{)<‘i<»r; and beg.an tu cry 
like a child. 

" But it is not a real birtl, I ho|Kr," said the 
Princess. 

'* Yes, it is a real bird," said those* who had 

brought it. 

*' Indeed! then let it fly away! ** said the 
Princess, and she would on no accfiunt hear of 
the Prince coming to wte her. 

But he was not to be rebuffed. He smearerl 
his face all over with black and brown, pressetl 
hb cap down over his eyes, and knex ked at the 
palace door. 

'* Good morning, Emperor! ** said he. “ Could 

1 not take service in the palace here ? ’* 

*' Well, there are so many applicants already/* 
said the Emperor ; ** but let me see, I very much 
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AXDEKSF.N'S FAIRY STORIES 


So all thf* court ladieii stcw-vl around, spreading 
out tlunr tlresAc^, and he up and kts'icd her. 
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want someone who cait hK)k after the swine, for 
we have lots of them." 

Sk> the IVince was appiinteU the Im|>crial 

swineherd. They gave htm a wretched little 
shed close to the pigslye, and there |je had to 
live. Idle whole day long he sat arnl wurke<!, ami 
by evening had made a pretty httle pipkin, with 
l>eUs all round it. and as stxin as < ver the pipkin 
l>egan to boil, the Ixdls tinkh‘<l so prettily, an<l 
played the old rnehxly - 

"Ah* thou 4a.r'ni|{ Acmeijne ' 

'r»^ oil ovft tew. I wimj!" 

But the Ixrst of it was that wlu n one held one’s 
fingers in the steam that came out of this pjt one 
could immediately smell what was Ixing cooked 
on every hearth in the town. Now, that was 
certainly strmething very sup'iinr to a rov. 

And now the Princi^s came walking ahmg with 
her ladies-in-waiting, and when she heard the 
melody she stood still, and was delighted, for she 
also could play " Ah ! thou darling Augustine 1 ’’ 
It was indeed the only tune she knew, but she 
played it with one finger, 

Yes," she said, " that is the song that I can 
play. He must indeed be a clever swineherd 
Go in and ask him what the instrument costs.” 

So one of maids of honour was obliged to 
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go down into tlu* -slu<l, hut she put on pattens 

‘ SVh.it do you want for that pipkin ? " asked 
tlu* rnaid of honour. 

' I WMfit t< n kkM.s from the Princi*ss," said the 
swinrhrfd. 

"(ioofl gracious!" said the maid of honour. 
\t '^, I will not take less,'* said the NWin^ herd, 

" SS»’{t, what d'M’s he say ? " asked the Pnneess. 
I really ({are not tell you,” said the maid of 
honom, ” It is too fiightful I ” 

Then wlusjH'r it in my ear. ' So she whis- 
|>ered. 

” He is very naughty, really! ” said the Ptin* 
ress. and tutm'ii away at onee ; hut when she had 
gone .1 little dtstanee the hells jingled again so 
sweetly - 

"Ah' (larUm; AtiK'otinet 
To aU ever now. J wfpn!” 

I.isten now*! s;ud the Prini'i's.s, '* ask him 
if he will take ten kiss<’s from my Court ladu‘5.” 
No, thank ymi! *' said the swineherd ; "ten 

kisses fri>m tlie Princess, please, or I shall keep 
the pipktn! ” 

" How very tiresome, to be sure ! '* said the 
Princi’ss, \VrlI, then, stand all of you in front 
of me, so that nobody can sec 1 ” 
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So ail the Court ladies made a ciicle round 
them, spreading out their dresses; aiul the 
swmeherd got the ten kisM*>. and the Eitiu'css 
ihc pipkin. 

And now indeed they had a ineny time ot it 
All that evening, and the whole nf the next day, 
the pipkin \va.s kept adM»ilmg. I here was not a 
hearth in the town Imt they knew what was Ivung 
e«»<iked there, whether it was the I.ord (‘hamber- 
!,iin*s or the cobbler's. The Court ladies danm! 
and clapp'd their hands. 

*' We know who is going to have wnip and 
pancakes for dinner, and who going to have 
choj»s and ha'^ty-pudding. How interesting that 
is!" 

" Most highly interc'sting! " said the La<ly 
.Stewar<le\s ol the Househ<»ld 

" Yes; but hold your tongues ab<nit it, for I 
am the Emjieror's daughter I " 

" Of course, of course! " swiid they all. 

The swineherd, that is to say, the Ermce -but 
ihfy of course thought he was a real swineherd - 
let not a day pass without making sr»meihmg or 
other; and at last he made a rattle, and when 
one sprang this rattle, one heard all the waltzes, 
jigs, and polkas that ever were known since the 
creation of the world 
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" Why, that h tuperbe t " said the Princess, as 
sl>c pasvd by, '* I luve never heard a finer 
coni[j<)stti9n! Listen now! Just go and ask 
him what the instrument costs. But mind, I 
wall give no more ktsscs ! " 

" I le wants a hundred kisses from the Princes I '* 
sard the maid of honour who ha<I been to ask. 

" I think he is mad! '* sail! the Princess, and 
she went on I»er w*ay, but when she had gone a 
little distance she sttKxl still. '* After all, one 
should enrouiagr the fine arts," said she. " I 
am the EmjKrror’s daughter. Tell him he shall 
liave ten kisses a.s lieforc; he can take the rest 
from my Court ladies." 

** But we do not care alxmt that I *’ s.iid the 
Court ladies. 

" Fiddl«rsticks I *’ said the Princess. *' If I can 
kiss him surely ytni may. KememlHU. I give you 
Ivoard ami w.rges! " $o the maid of honour liad 
to go to him again. 

" A hundred ki.sses from the Princess/' said he, 
" or everyone keeps his own ! ” 

" Stand around ns then ! " said the Princess, 
and so all the Court ladies did as they were bid. 
and he up and kissed her. 

** Wliat b the meaning of all that commotion 
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by pijijstyc yonder ? *' a-sketl the Einj)c‘ror, who 
had stcpjK'd out upon tfje Ivtktmy; and he 
rublx'd his eyts, iind put on his sJHvt.lcle^, 
"Why. if it isn't the Court ladies I Hiey are 
{ilaying some sort of game. I must go down to 
them." So he put on his slipjx-rs, and pulled 
them tip iK'hind, for they were slmes he hati worn 
d'Avn at heel. 

My gocKlness I what a hurry he was in. 

As soon as he came into the couitvaid. he 
wiiJked ver>' viftly, and the Court ladk^ had 
much to do with counting the kisses, so that it 
might be a jTcrh^ tly fair bargain, and the swine¬ 
herd might nut get to«i many or t«K) few, that 
they never obMuveii the Km}wror. 

lie raijad himsejf on lipt«ie. " Why, what's 
this } " said he, when he saw tliem kisdng. an! 
with that he beat tfiem alxnit the head with his 
slipfxr just as the swineherd had got his six and 
eightieth kiss. 

" Be off With you, out of my sight! " said the 
Emperor, for he was very wrath, and Ixith the 
Princess and the swineherd were exiwlled from 
his domaims. 

There she stood now a-wer ping ; (he swineherd 
cursed and the rain poured down in torrents. 

** Alas! WTetfhed creature that I am ! " said 
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th*' Pn(5* : *’if only I li.oi t.ikea that nke 

I’ltn***! Alas! Ijow miserable I am!” 

Tlu-n the swinthertl slipjKx! Ix-luntl a tree, 
all the hla« k and l>f<avn fi-an his face, 
threw away his nasty clothes, ami stepjnsl for¬ 
ward in his prineely raiment, looking so hand- 
vane that the Piituess could not but curtsey. 

” I have come to v'orn you.” said he, ” You 
would not have an honest Prince ! You could 
not apprts iale roses an<l nightingales, but you 
cotdd kiss the swiiudu'rd for a trurnjx'rv ttry ! 
lake it, tli.-n, and much giMwl may it do you ! ” 
So he H'turniil to his kingdom, shut the do<r»r 
I'chind hinr, and hatred and l>olte<l it, and she 
was left (Mitside t<i sing : — 

** Ah ! lh<iu ilarUnic .^tsKmOnr I 
*1 i* iiU ovrt now, I wrrn I " 



THE KIGHTINCAI.E 


I N Chiiu you know very well. tA «*<>u! «•. tin* 
Ern|K‘ror is a Chinaman .in».l all aUnU 
liini arc Clhnese alv). It hapiirned many 
years a^;o. hut jtist for tfiat vay ro.iw/u fli«- story 
is worth hearing ImIuic it is fojgottcn The 
Em|M*’ror's palace was the most gtug^sajs m thr 
world; it was built entirely *)f the hnest puce* 
lain and was veiy costly, but U) biittle that one 
ha<l always to take paiticular care not to t<ni! h 
It, In the garden were the most w<tn<!eiful 
flowers, an<i to the nu»st lM*aut«fijl of them were 
tied silver I)ells which rang whenever anyb'^ly 
j>asse<l by lest they slKUihl miss W'ing the fhoveis. 
Yes, everything in the Empror's garihn was 

extremely beautiful, and the garden itself strett bed 
so far that the gardener himself did not know 
where it ended. 

If one walktsd far in it. one came to the loveliest 
wood, with lofty trees and deep lakes. Tlic w<kkI 
ran dowm to the sea, which was deep and blue ; 
large ship could sail under the branches and in 
one of these branches dwelt a nightingale whk.h 
&Ang so sweetly that even the poor fisherman, who 
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haij many othrr things to attend to, would stop to 

listen when he went out at night to drag up his 
nets. *' IIow t)cautiful it is t " he said, but then 
he had to see to other things and so forgot the 
bird. Yet, next night, when it sang again, and 
the fishrrntan came thither, he was sure to say 
the same tiling : “ How beautiful it is ! ” 
Travellers came from all parts of the world to 

sec and admire the Emp<.'ror*s city and the palace 

and the garden. But when they heard the 

nIshtinRalc they said, " Yes, that is better than 

all I •' 

Anri the travellers when they got home related 
what they h»ad seen, and the learned wrote many 
Ikx-sIch alxmt the city and the palace an<l the 

gsirden. But they did not forget the nightingale ; 
indeed, they put that first, and those who could 
write jKietry penned the loveliest verses about 

the nightingale in the wood by the deep blue lake. 

Tliese b<x>ks went the round of the world and 
some of them in course of time reached the 
Emperor. He sat on his gold throne and read 
and read. Every moment he nodded his head, 

for it plea.sed him to read the fine descriptions of 
the city and the palace and the garden. ** But 
when ail is said, the nightingale is still the best ol 
ail I ** said the books. 
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* Why, what is this > " said (hr Fni|^'i<ir. ** Thr 
ni#4htinga!e ! I do not know of any nightla- 
g.ile! Must one Jrarn surh things fi<»m 
bcHtks ? This must tx? !<M.krd info.” 

So he called hb loid m wailing. 
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*' Why, wliut i-s thi» ? " said the Krnp'rur— 
“ th»- niKhting ilf ! I do not know of any rughtin- 
ga!e ! ! had nu kh*a tlicre was such a bird in iny 
kingdom, Irt alone in my very garden ( Mu^t 
oiu* Irarn su* h things from books ? Tliis must 
he look'd iuto.” 

So he called his lor«i-in-w'aiting. who was so 
veiy grand that whenever any one lower in rank 
than hiniM-K ure.sumed to s|)eak to him or to ask 
a question he only answcretl, “PI” which 
meant nothing at all. 

" There is s.ud to 1 k' a veiy remarkable binl 
caUe<i a Nightingale ! " the Km|Hrror informed 
him : “ i>eople declare that it is the finest thing 
m my vad realm. Why have I not lx*en told 
about it ? “ 

'* I have never lieard it so much as mentioned 
iH'foie.*' replied the lorddn-waiting; ’* it has 

never Ix'en presented at Court I “ 

I conunand it to come here this very evening 
and sing to me/' said the Emj>eror. *’ \V*hy, the 
w'h*‘lc world knows what I possess and yet/don't 

know It 1 “ 

" I never heard the name of it before! “ said 
the I'lrd in waiting, "but ! will have inquiries 
made and find it I “ 

Put where vva< it to he found ? Tlie !«)fddn- 
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waiting ran up and down all (ht* ‘.taiuasf> in tin* 
paKice and through all the rixuns and toifidots, 
hut of the jKJOple he met not one knew alH)ut the 
rughtingale. So the lord in*w.iitijig earne h.i< k 
to the KmjKTor anti said the wjjole tlung must l»e 

a fable invented by tliose \vh»> wrote IBooks 
'* Your Imj>eii.il Majesty rnu'it n<it Ix lirve what 
v*ni ftntl written thne. It is all mventi<tn ant! 
something else w)ii< h they call the Iila« k Alt ! " 

*' Hut the l«wtk in uhi< h I lead this was >rnt 
to me by the high and mighty Kin|K'ror of Japan," 
said the Emj>er<u. " and theiehite it tannot he an 
untnith. I wish to hear the nightingale! It 
must !>e here this evening ! I actord it my most 
;'rat ions favour ! An<} if it <J<w*s not < nrnt* the 
whole Court shall tw trampled on dire<tly it has 
'aten its supper ! " 

" Tsing-pc ! ” said the lord in-waiting, and 
igain he ran up and down all the stairs, through 
ill the rr*fjms and corridors, and half the Court 
an with him. for they did not like the idea of 
>eing trampled on. Tlicrc was a universal in- 
piiry about the wonderful nightingale whi<h was 
(nowTi to all the rest of the world but to nobody 
It Court. 

At last they found a pcH^t little girl in the 
citchen and she said, " What! the nightingale ! 
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Little ni|i;htin#;ale/' crtedi the srullery-maui 
loiully. " our gracious Emj>cror wants you to 

ling to him so much! *' 

“ With the greatest pleasure f " said the 

nightingale, and sang so that it was i 
delight to listen* 






THE NIGHTINGALE ^5 

W hy, I know it quite well! Sijig ? I $houhi 
think so! Every evening I t.ike the dinner- 
leavings to my poor sick mother who lives hy the 
sea-shore, and wlien I am coming back and am 
tiredamd rest in the wood I hear tfje nightingale 
dng, and then the tears come into my eyes and 
It is just as if my mother were kissing me I ** 

" Little sculJery-maid I '* said the lord-in*wait- 
ng, I will get you a permanent sitiiation in the 
liitchen. with jx*nnissi<m to see the Emperor eat, 
f you will Iea<l us to the nightingale, h^r it is to 
lave an audience this evening.*’ 

So they went together to the wckkI where the 
nightingale was wont to sing. Half the Court 
sas there. As they picked their way along 
cow began to low. 

*' Oh ! *' said the lord-in-w^aiting, ** now wr 
lave it! That is really a remarkable pcjwer for 
o small an animal I Of course. w*e have heard 
i before. W'e remember it distinctly! ” 

*' No f that is the lowing of the cows I *’ said 
he little scuUcry-maid ; '* we are ftill a long way 
rom the place! ” 

And now the frogs croaked in the marshes. 

** Efctty f ” said the Chinese court chaplain, 
now I hear it; 'tis just like tiny temple bells.*' 
** Nay, those are the frogs I ” said the little 

c 



26 ANDKRshN'S FAIUY STORIES 
vttlU*ry iiukI, " but I think wt* Iumi it very 

TIun tlic nii'htinfjale bef.;.in to 

"Thai's It!" sai'l th« httlc "Listen! 

listen! Anti liKjk ! th*-i«* it siis " ; and sh*’ 

jxiintrd to a little gri y luiil in the braU' h'-s. 

" Is it j><»ssibh'! " said the Inr*l in waiting. 
" I never imagirn d it was hkc that I Ib>\v veiy 
simple it hx^ks I It 1-, a little off eolour, no d<>ubt, 
at l>eing visited by so many distini:uishe<l |X’r* 
sons ! " 

" Little nightingale ! " cried the scul!ery-mai<l 
loudly. " oui gfa« ions Kmjjeror wants you losing 
to him s*) much ! " 

" With the gieate'.t pleasure ! " said the nightin* 
gale, and sang s*j that it was .i delight to listen. 

"It is like eiystal IhUs ! " said the lord in- 
waiting. " and just l.wk how the little throat 
moves up and dtovn It is really remarkable. 
We have never heaid it Indore. It wall have a 
great suo ess at Court! " 

" Shall I sing to the Emjieror once more ? " 
asked the nightingale, for it thought the Emperor 
wa.s one of the p»uty. 

" My excellent little nightingale f " said the 
lorddn*w*ajting. " it is my privilege to invite you 
to a great entertainment at Court this evening, 
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whcr<? you will cnrh.int h»** high I?njH*iial Majt*;*!)’ 
with your charming voi< e ! " 

*' It sounds in the gitvn wootls," said t!ic 
nightingale, but it willingly went with them 
when it heard that the I'nijuioi wislunl it. 

Ttiere were grand d<»ings at the jKdaee. Th<* 
|xircelain walls arnl ll<«»r shorn* with thousands 
uf gold lamps, the loveliest lh>wers were set up 
in the coriuhus, and thrie was su< h a tunning 
alxmt and ssi* h a <!iaught that all the Ixlls rang 
s<i mu* h that y<>u c<*u]<l not Invir the stmnd of 
your own voi<T. 

In the midilie <if the large room where tlie 
Km|rer<jr s;it, a g*)lden p<r< h ha*i twsen placed fut 
the nightingale to sit upf.n Idie whole Court 
was there and the little w ullej v-manl ha<l leave 
to stand Ix’hind the dwir. for she was no longer 
merely a temporary but a real s*^ulleiy-ni;ud. 
Everylxxly wore their most goig<-ous finery and 
all turned their eyes to the little grey bird when 
the Emperor nod*Jed to it. 

Then the nigfrtingale sang so l>eautifully that 
tears came into the Ernjwror’s eyes and trickled 
right down his cheeks. Presently it sang more 
l>ra«tifully than ever, so that the notes seemed to 
go to the very heart; and the Em|#efor was so 
deligliled that he said the nightingale should 



AN'DI'KSEN'S FAIRY STORIES 

liiivc .slipjw'r to wear round its nc<'k. 

Itnt tijr nifjhling.ilc det lined with thanks ; it had 
beffi rt waided enough already, it said. 

" I have seen tears in the eyes o( the Emperor, 
and that is the most precious treasure to me. An 
Enjprror's tears have a wonderful power. God 
know's I have Ix'cn revvardetl enough; " and it 
sang again with its sweet, heavenly voice. 

I hat is the most captivating coquetry we 
know of,” said aii the ladies who were present, and 
they pul water in their mouths so as to Ik* able to 
cluck and gurgle when anyone sjxjkc to them. 
Hiry fancied they. too. were nightingales then ; 
nay, the fr>otmen and wa it mg - maids themselves 
Saul that they wne satid'uul. and that is a gre.it 
deal, for they arc alwa),*s the most ditTrcult to 

please. Yes, the nightingale’s success was com¬ 
plete. 

It was now to remain at Court, and to have its 
own cage and the privilege of walking out twice 
in the daytime and once at night. It was attended 
by twelve servants, each of whom tied a silk 
ribbim round its leg and held on fast. There 

w'a.s not very* much enjoyment in such a walk as 
that I 

Tlie whole town talked about the remarkable 
bird and whenever tw‘o persons met, one of them 
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immediately said to the <»the!\ ’* Night ! " and the 
other said *' gale I " ami tlien they siglied and 
understood eacli otlu r ; nay, eleven chandlers’ 
children were called after it, hut not one of them 
had a single musical note in his vs lode comj>*)Mtion. 

One day a large packet .arrived hir the EmjMUor 
and on the outside of it was wntten, " The 
Nightingale ! ” 

Here now we have a new l«,<,k ,ilM»ut our 
famous bird 1 “ sjiid the Em}w r«»r ; hut it was n'»t 
really a book but a little \v«»Tk of art. \v)»ic]j lav 
in a box. an artithia! nighting.de whi> h had W 
made to resemble the living one, hut was (f)vctod 
all over with diamonds, rubies and sapplures. 
As soon as you wound up this artifn lal hird it 
could sing one of the pir<es the real nightingale 
sang, and then its neck moved up and down and 
all the gold and silver on it sparkled. Round its 
neck was a little ribbon and on this was written : 
" The Emperor of Japan’s nightingale is jxK^r 
compared with that of the Emj>er<»r of China! " 

*' That is VTry pretty! ** said they ail. and he. 
who had brought the artificial bird immediately 
received the title of Chief Imf>eriahNightingale* 
Bringer. 

" Now the two mu'^t sing together/’ said the 
courtiers. ” \^Tuit a duet it will be I " 
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But it wouM not do at all, for the real nightin¬ 
gale fwing in In'* own way and the artili* ial bir«l 
went by c lo< kw(jrk, “ I have no fault to find 
with it,” s.u<l the music master; ” it’n time is 
|H‘rf«xt and ijuitc of my si hool I '* So the arti- 
fui.d bir<i hati to sing alone. It was just as 
sueressful as the real one and murh [irettier to 
look at IieNides ; it glistened like bracelets and 
bteast-pins. 

Thiee and thirty times it sang one and the 
same pieee ami yet wasn't tired. The {w'«»| 4 e 
would have liked to hear it all over again, but 
the Em|H*ror thought that the living bird ought 
now to sing a little but how wa.s thi.s ? Nol>iKly 
had noti<ed tfiat it had flown out of the oj« n 
window Kirk to its green \vit>ods. 

” Dul you ever hear of sm h a thing ! ” saiil the 
Emjx'ror, and all the eouitiers stormed and 
ilei hired that the niglitingale was a most un¬ 
grateful creature. 

** At any rate we have still the tK*st bird,” they 
said, and so the attificial bird had to sing again, 
and that made the four and thirtieth time they 
had heard the same piece. But even now they 
did not know all of it. it was so very difhrult. 
The music master praised the bird above measure, 
nuvintaming that it was l>etter tlian the real 
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nighttnfjalt*, not only with to its tlotlns 

and the many iKMUtiiul dianumds but aKo as to 
Us owi mnit. 

“ Et.r l<H‘k now ! your InijM ii.tl Majrsly, and 
you iiImj, la<!i«i* and geiulomcn. as legaids the 
real nightingale you can never tell htr cejt.un 
what will come, hut as reg.utls the ailihcial 
bird everything in hv<d and definite. I'hus 
'twill Ih* and not otherwise. You can ex|>lain all 
alKHit it. You fan <»}>en it and display the 
ingenuity of man. You can s<‘t» the jKeition <d 
the v.iii*>us paits. h<iw tiny work and how they 
follow one aflei the «»t!trr ! ” 

'* Tliose ate exa< tly iny own tltmights ? '* said 
all preM-nt. and tlie music master got leave to 
show' the bird to the pople €tn the following 
Sumlay. 

" Tiny also shall hear it sing," sai<l the Em* 
peror. 

And hear it they did and were as pleased as if 
they had Ireen to a tea party and drunk hUs fd 
lea. for that is the pro|)er thing to do in China. 
They all said, " Oh ! '* and held up their fore¬ 
fingers and nmlded ; but the poor fi’^herman who 
had heard the real nightingale said. ** It semnds 
nice enough, but there is srimething wanting. 1 
know' not what! " 
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The real niglitingale was banished Irom the 
re dm. 

I he artiJi* ul bird was placed on a silk cushion 
t by the En»peror's bed ; all the gifts it had 
recrived, tjoth of gold and precious stones, lay 
round al>out it, and, as to titles, why, it had 
risen to l>c “ IIigh-Imperial-Night-Singer " and 
in rank was No. i on the left side, for the Emperor 
reckoned that side to be the nobler on which the 
heart lay, and even in an Ein|K‘ror the heart lies 
on the Irft side. And the music master wrote 
five and twenty volumes al>out the artitkhd bird ; 
his tieatise wa.s long ant! learneii and full of the 
hardc-.t Chinese words, and all the p<^ople said 
they had read and understood it. for otherwise 
they Would have been considered stupid and 
been trampleil upon. 

A whole year passed. Idie Emperor, the 
t ouit and all the 4>ther Cliinese knew by heart 
every little cluck in the artificial bird's song, 
but just for that reason they liked it all the 
U-ttri ; they could sing it, too, and they did so. 
I he street boys sang, *'Zee-ice-zee ! kluk-kluk- 
kluk 1 *' and the Em|>eror sang it. Yes, indeed, it 
really charming 1 

But one evening, while the artiheiai bird was 
singing its and the Emperor was lying in bed 
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listening to it, something in>i 3 e the bird saitl 
“sooop** and something went '*muurnr!'* Al! 
the wheels ran round and the nui'^ic stopjKd. 

Tlic Emperor at once spiang out of M and 
sent for his physician, but what could h4 do! 
Then he had the watchmaker fetch<\i and alter 
a gtKHi deal of talking and peeping, he put the 
bird somewhat to lights, but he s,ti<i they 1101*^1 
spiurc it as much as iK>ssibIe. for ll»e m.i<hineiv 
was so worn that it was not |K>'>Mhle to supply 
new wwks which could be relied upon to go witlj 
tlic music. It was a great grief! Only once a 
year could the aitifirial l>ird l>e allowed to suu; 
and they were very strict about it even then ; hot 
the music master ma<lc a little si>ee< h full of hatil 
wortls and said that it was ju^'t as g<x>d as liefure. 
and so it tta% just as good as Irefore. 

Five years had now pawvl and the whole land 
w*as bowed dovsm by a gieat sorrow, for, at heart, 
they w*crc all devoted to their Emperor, and 
now he was sick and could not live, if was 
A new Emperor had already t>een chetsen and 
the people stood in the street and asked the lord* 
in-waiting how their Emperor was. 

** P! *' said he and sh<x>k his head. 

Cold and pale lay the Emperor in his large and 
gorgeous bed. The whole Court thought he was 
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iliMfl anrl <*v< fy one ran to guct the new Em- 
{•♦‘tof; the valf ts ran away to talk alM.<ut it, and 
the palaee s< i vitig-tnaids had cojnpany to a large 
< uth e party. (!loth coveiing-i were Mrewn about 
the i<H)n»^ and corridors so that jMoplc might 
w.rik softly and therefore it was still, oli. s<j still. 
lUit the Eni|>eror was not dead yet; stiff and 
pale he lay in his goigenus Iw'd with the long 
velvet eiutains and the heavy gold tasM'ls. High 
abov'e a window stwid o{i<‘n and the rnoon shone 
in upon the EmiMTor and the artificial bird. 

Tlie pool Eni|H*iof louhl scar i*ly breathe; it 
was as if someone weic sitting on his clu*st. He 
njM-ned his eyes and saw that it was Death who 
sat u{v)n his breast ami had taken np his gold 
erown ami held in one hand the EmfX‘ror's golden 
sabre and in the other his splendid banner. And 
round about the folds of the large velvet bed- 
eurtains strange Imiking heads peejx-d forth, some 
quite ugly and others sweet ami gentle; they 
were the I*an{>ert>r's gomi and evil deeds gating at 
lum now that Death was at his heart. 

*' Mu^ie, music ! " crieti the Emperor. " the big 
Chint'se drum, that I may not hear what they 
1 •' 

Hut tire figures remained and I>:ath nodded, 
just like a Chinatnan. 
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** Music, music ! '* shiickcti the EmjHuui. " you 
channing little gi»Ul hiul, sing, sing, pj.iy do! 

I have given you gold and jnetii-ns things; I 
myself have hung my g<»hl slipjH-r t<nind youj 
Sing, I say. sing ! " 

Hut the hitd reiiutiru d silent ; theje was none 
to wind it up and it never s.mg otle i«!••<*. And 
fVath kept on looking at the Idiijsroi, and all 
was so still, so fright full V still. 

At that very in^lant the mo^l l»eautiful mm: 
''Ouniled ch^so by the window. It <.uue from the 
little living nightingale which sat ujion the biam h 
outside. It had heard of the binjwfor'?* vae 
need and had thcrefcuc come to smg lio}M‘ and 
comfort to his soul, and as it sang the shajM h 
round the lK‘d grew pahu an<l paler, the !ih»od 
passetl more quukly through the I'mjKuur's weak 
imd>s and IVath hiiii'^lf listened and said. 
'* Go on. little nightingale, go on I " 

" Yes ; but will you give me the splendid gold 
'abre ? Will y‘ni give me the m h banner ? Will 
you give me the Emfwror's crown ? " 

And Death gave away all the-/* treasures for a 
song and the nightingale kept on singing. It 
sang of the silent churchyard where the white 
roses grow, where the elder Ik iry tree vents the 
air and where the fresh grass is wet with 
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mourrurH* 'Hien Death felt a longing for 

hb garden and swept out of the window like a 
cold white mid. 

" Tlianks, thanks! ” said the Emperor, ** you 
heavenly little bird! I know you well, Twas 
you I tlrovc out of my realm an<l yet you have 
Ming the evil visions away fr«3m my l^edside! 
How can 1 reward yoti ? '* 

" You have rewarded me." said the nightingale. 
" I drew tears from your eyes the first time I 

sang, that 1 shall never forget; those arc jewels 
wliich rejoice a singer’s heart. Hut go to sleep now 
and get well and strong I I will sing to you ! " 

As it sang the EmjHror fell into a sweet sleep, 
such a soft, refresliing sleep. 

The sun was shining in upm him through ail 
the windows when he awoke, strong and hale. 
Not one of his servants had yet come back, for 
tliey fancied he w*as dead, but the nightingale still 
s,rt and sang. 

" You must stay with me alwav's I " said the 
Idnpefor: ' you shall only sing when you like 
and I will break the artificial bird into a thousand 
inetres." 

IX>n‘t do that ! " said the nightingale, " after 
all, it did what it could. Keep it as before. For 
inysclf, I cannot hx my abode in the palace, but 
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let me come when I have a mind to and tlien I 
will &it on this branch near the window in the 
evening and sing to you and so make you thought 
ful and happy at the same time. I will sing of 
those who rejoice and of those who suffer. I will 
smg of the good and the evil whii h on around 
you and yet are hid from you. The little song¬ 
bird flies far and wide. He flies to the poor 
fisherman, to the roof of the husl^andman. to 
ever>' one who is far from you auil your Court, 

I love your heart more than yonr crown, and yet 
the crown also has an odour of sanctity alwrut it. 
rU come, ril sing to you-but one tlung you 
must promise me I *' 

" ril promi*^ you everything.” said the Em¬ 
peror, and there he stw! in Ins imjxrrial rolws, 
which he had put on himself, and fie held his 
sabre, which was heavy with gold, to his heart, 

” One thing I beg of you! T«il no one that 
you have a little bird which tells you everything 
and things will be better for you.” 

And away the nightingale flew. 

The serv^ants came in to see their dead Emperor. 
Yes, there they all stood, and how amazed they 
were when the Emperor said, " Good morning 1 ” 
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T HFRK w.re om tivt-arnl-twenty tin sol* 
<h*rs, who \v*‘ir all luothers, lor they 
were matle out of the same old tin ladle. 
Tliey shouldrre<l th«-ir muskets, hmked str.iij^ht l)e- 
foir them, and woreasrn.irt red and blue uniform. 
I he fiiNt tiling tliry he.ir«l in ttiis worM w'hen 

the lid was taken off the lv>x in wliich th«‘y lay 
WTie tlu‘ Words, “Tin soldiers!” A little Ixjy 
said tliat and elapjH'd his hands; they had Ix'en 
given to him beeau^e it was his birtlnlay, and he 
now M't them out tm the table. F.i. h soldier was 

the exai t im.ige (d all the otheis~at least only 
one of tliem w.is a httle ilifferent. He had only 
one leg. for he Irul U en moulded last of all. and 
there was not tin enough left to give him two 
legs Vet he stt>4id as firmly on his one leg as 
the others «!id on two legs, and it \v;is just this 
partii’ular s*>ldiei who was to lKx:ome remarkable. 

Ou the table where they were set out stood a 
lot of other t»ns. but what struck the eye most 
was a jiretty pap'r p.\lace. You could see right 
into the rooms through the little windows. 
Outsitic stood small trees round about a little 
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mirror which w;is meant tv> repiesent a hike, 
and wax swans swam t»n the surhee, which 
refleirttHi hack their imajt»e. It was all very 
pietty, hut prettiest of all was ceitainly a little 
mai<! who \t<KKl at the (>jK‘n p.il.ue d«H)r ; she 
also was cut out of pa|KT, luit she had a skirt <»f 
the bright<*s>t linen, and a nanow blue ribbon 
over her shouhU rs like a M atf. and in tlie inid<lle 
of this was a jijli^-teninf; spangle as huKe as her 
v%-h<>le fa-e. Tlie little maid "tiet^hed oxit l>*tth 

her ariiT^, for $he was a dattMt. and tlum she 

liftecl one of her lej:;s s<i hi^h in the ait that the 
fin sohlicr couhl not make out wh.O ha'l Onune 
t»f it, and fancied that she had only one le|*, like 
hirnM’lf. 

*' Tliat's the wife for me ! " thorndd he ; “ but 
she's a great swadl ; shf; lives in a j^ahe wluh’ I 
have only a Ix^x. ami there are five and twenty 
of us there, s>) it is not the place for her I Still 
ril try to make her acquainlame ! " So he lard 
himself at full length Iwhind a snuff Ixjx that 
happened to be on the table; thence he could 
peep at the nice little lady who kept on stan<ling 
on one leg without losing her balance. 

When it wxs evening all the other tm V)Idiers 
were put back in their b^*x, and the pet^ple of the 
house went to becL And now the toys Ix-gan to 
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play among themselves ; they played at visitors, 
and at warfare, and th«^y had a ball. TTie tin 
s«)ldierH rattled in the box. for they wanted to 
join in llie fun, but they could not lift the lid off. 
Ihe nut < ra<'kers turned somersaults, and the 
jM iK il cast up accounts on the slate. Tltere was 
stirh a rat k»*t that the canary awoke and began 
to pij>e. an<l in verse tt>o! Tlie only two who 

didn«>t move from their places were the tin soldier 
and tlie little d.inring girl. She rernaintN! erect 

on the tipi of her lots, with both arms stretched 
wulc <nit; he wa.s just as steadfast on his one 
leg. and never t»>ok his eyes ()ff her for an instant. 

And now the eitvk struck twelve, and crack I 
up tU’w the U<1 of tlie smiff-l>ox ; there was no 

smiff in it. only a little black gnome, for the box 
was a puzzle. 

" Tin s«iKlier,*' cried the gnome, *' will you keep 
your eyes to yourself ? ” 

Hut the tin sohlier pretended not to hear. 

" Wait till the morning, that’s all 1" said the 
gnome, 

Nt)w when it was morning and the cJiildrcn 
came up to the nursery the tin soldier was placed 
close to the window, and whether it was the 
gnome or a draught of air I don’t know, but the 
window all at once flew open, and the soldier 
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fcil out, head over heels, horn tlie third st<»rfy 
into the street below. It was a fiiglitfn! flight. 
His one leg was right up into the an, an*l he 
stood on his helmet with his bayonet sticking in 
l>etween the flagstones. 

TIic maid'Servant and the little Ixiy immediately 
came downstairs to !o<ik for him, but thotigh 
they very nearly tr<Kj uj>on him they did not see 
him. If the tin soldier had cried out : " Ileie 
am I ! *' they i crtainly would have fouml him, 

but he did not consider it right and propr to 
ask for help, because he w'as in uniform. 

And now it began to rain ; the drops fell 
thicker and thicker until it rKuired. When the 
shower was over two strretdxiys came that way. 

’* Look ! ” cried one. there’s a tin stddier; let’s 
give him a sail! " 

So they' made a boat out of a newspaj>er. put 
the tin soldier in the middle, and down the gutter 
he w'cnt sailing, while both l>oys ran along by 
the side, clapping their bands. 

WTiat billows there were in that gutter! And 
the current too! it was dreadful! Yes, the rain 
had poured in torrents, and no mistake I The 
paper boat rocked op and down and spun round 
and round till the tin soldier was <|ui(c dizry; 
but he remained steadfast all through, never 
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countcnanre', look^nl ‘.traight In fore him, 
an«l arms. 

All at «m«r th«' lw>at went flight un i* r a long 
jjiittt’ra opjfij'; it as d.uk as in his 1«)X. 

*' Wlirm on tsuth am I gtanit; tmw ! " tin night 
fic; “ yns. it is all the grn inn’s fault. Ah' if 
only the little dan< ing maid were sitting lietP 
in the l>oat it might 1 h* a.s «l.itk again if it liked 
and I shoiihl n»)t eaie!" 

The same in-^tant up <'anu* a largt? w.it«’r rat 

who livnl uihler thf gutter-roping. 

Have you a pass ? '* asked the rat. '* Come ! 
out with your pass ! ” 

Hut the tin soldier k«'pt silenee and sh*)u!derctl 
arms still tmae Urmty. 

Off went the boat, with the rat rinse ht^himl it. 

I’gh I how it gnashed its teeth, crying, ” Stop 
liim! stop him? He hasn’t pai«i the toll, and 
he hasn’t shown his pass! " 

But j,he stream grew stronger and stronger. 
The tin soldier rouKl already see the bright day¬ 
light in front where the coping ended, but he 
heard at the same time a roaring sound which 
might well have made even the bnivest man 
afraid. Only fancy f where the coping ended the 
gutter plunged right down into a large channel, 
which would he as dangerous to the tin soldier 
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as sailing down a huge vH.iteihill would Ik‘ to us. 
He was alieady s<j tlosc t»J the jncMpiee that he 
could not stand. The boat dashed on. the j>oor 

tin soldier stcxjul as still as lu* could, that nolnHly 
should s;ty of him that he m» much as bhnked his 
eyes. The t>«)at whnh-d rouiul four tim<s, ami 
tilled with water to the very hiim. Sink it must ! 
The tin s^ildier sttxnl tjp to his neek in water, and 
tleejwcr ami deejxT s.tnk th<* bo.il ; the pajxn 
Iws .inse *puie un*!*>nc ^ ii*nv the water c1om*<1 

right over the soMtet 's h«M<T I hen he thought 
of tlic pretty little dau< mg gitl whom he shouhl 
never s<'e again, and theM* lines rang in his ear : 

’* t Jn. * 'in "i* si.. •*, h lU'tih an*! 0(ia» i*ulr, 

‘ I t» iKv to t'.r.'S o *'fj !EI thf rjU'J't t i tjir iMtS)'* 

And now tlie pa’wf hmst tn the mid<ile, (he 

.S4ihlu‘r f« 11 through, and tlu; same instant wms 
!> wallow«'tl by a huge fish. 

How daik it wa> iu'ide lh«tc! Worse even 
than the guttcr^eopuig ; and the space was 
nanow t<K). But the tin &ohher remained 
steadfa.st, and lay at full length shouldering 
arms. 

The fj^h frii^ked alxiut, leaping and darting 
in the imyst frightful manner. At last, however, 
It became still, and what hx^ked like a flash of 
lightning s<sr‘med to dart through it. Tire light 
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" Ilavf yott a p.i^is ? " aski'il tht* rat. "Come f 
out with your pass I " 

Hut the tin soldier kept silence anil 

•tioul h'iK'li aims still mote firmly. 







THE STEADFAST TIN SOLDIER 45 

shone quite brightly, and some one cried 

aloud : Tin foldter! 

The hsh had been caught, carried (0 market, 

sold, and taken to the kitchen, where the maid¬ 

servant liad cut it open with a large knife. She 

took the soldier round the waist between her 

finger and thumb and carried him to the parlour, 

whither every one hastened to look at the remark¬ 
able man who liad travclletl alKuit inside a fiiih. 
Yet the tin sohlier was not a bit proud, lliry 

placed him on the table, and there -how strangely, 

to be siue. things come alxiut in thi* world !—• 

the tin soldier found himself in the self same rtkim 

he had l»een in before: he saw the self-sjime 
children, and the same playthings stood uptm the 

table: tk beautiful palace with the pretty little 

(lancing girl Wiis there too. and %he «tiU stood on 

one leg and held the other in the air; she, too, 
was steadfast. The tin soldier wras quite touched ; 
he coul<l have shed tin tears, but this would ned 
have become him. He Iook<xl at her and she 
looked at him. but neither said a word. 

Then one of the little boys t<x>k up the tin 
soldier and threw him right into the stove. He 
gave no reason whatever for doing so ; no doubt 
the gnome to the snuii-box was at the bottom 
of iL 
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The tin soMi»*r stmxi livjhted up by the flumes 
and felt u frightful h«Mt. but wiicthcr it \v,ij> the 
u< tu.d h<*ut of tfre hr»-“ or th** boat of fji'i love he 
did not krrow. His bright eoloui'. hu«l all faded, 
but whether in rnriNeiptcm »• of liK journey or of 
his heattaehe nobo*ly e<»uld say. II*; lo*)k<d at 
the little inaiil and she Fwtked at him. and he 
felt in fpiile a melting mo*)<l, but still fie stood 
steadfast and shouldrred aims. 

Tlien a »lo<>r ojM-tn-d. the draught eaught th** 
dan* ing girl, and she fhitt«'t«*<l hk** a sylph right 
into th*' stove t*) th** tin soldi*'r, flash.**! into a 
tlarne. and was gone. The tin soltli.'r at the 
same time nr*'lt«*d into a mere lump *)f in* tal, arnl 
when the st-rvingmaid next ilav rakt d the ashes 
*mt **f the grate sire found him m the sha|>e *»f a 
little tin h»'art. Of tlie .laneing girl, .ill th.at 

remainr*! was the spangle, and that wxs as black 
as a im.ler. 
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M any yc.ws a^o Hicir hvtvl an KmjKior 
wito was M> Fuui of n<wv rlothrs that 
ht‘sjM-nt all Ijjs moHry ujsui dfrss an<l 
finery. not a'^liaw fot his--«»Mi< rs, nui fnt 

going to fho t!i«‘atre or dnving in Ih** p-nk ; all he 
really eaied alnnit was showing his new * lothes. 
He had a eoat for every lunii of the<lav , and jns( 
as in <itlur countries nnn sj»<Mk of the ” King in 
Conn* il,‘* so here men sj>oke of the " Finjwmr ni 

\Var<holK-.” 

Tlie git at f ity where he dwelt was a very 
pleasant plaee. Many strangers visitr-il d every 
day. anti one rUy two imj>‘td<Jts anivetj who 
gave theniM Ives mit fta w< avers, an<i preft ndt d 
they knew h«>w to we.tve the most l>eaulifiil 
(loth imaginable. Not only wt re (he < ohairs and 
patterns altogether out <if the common, but the 
elothcii matk* frt»m su-h t htth had the {Ktuliar 
property of Iving m%;ol.]e t»» evtiy man wlet 
was either unlit fa In^ *4iue or stupi<l. 

" Tiiey would ind's-d t»e valuable chdhes,," 
thought the ErnjHUor. " I4y wearing them, I 
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(irul out which of niy niiiuhtt-r^; aie unfit 

{at tlu> tliey wcupy, and I could tell the 

wise from the stupid. Yes ; some of that cloth 

must Iw woven for me at once." An4 he gave 

t!u‘ two ini{>oHti>rs a lot of money in advance 

SO that they might iM’gin tluir work. 

ordingly they set up two looms and pre¬ 
tended they were woiking, but there wa.s abso¬ 
lutely nothing U}>on the hHuns. Very soon they 
demanded the tmest silk and the purest gold 

thicatl, which they put carefully away, ami w'orketl 

on with the emi»ty looms till l.ate into the night. 

" I should like to know how the manufacture 

of the cloth is getting on." thought the Fmjx'ror ; 
but omIIv and ttuly hi.-* heait a little misg.ivc him 

when he rcmemlietrii that the stupid or the 

incapable would not be able to see the clotli. He 

fancnsi, indeed, that hc had no niw'il to lie anxious 
on lii.s own account, but he thought it would be 
s^ifer to s<‘n<l some one else first to see how things 
went. lA-rry |>ors<m throughout the city had 
heard of the wonderful prn{>erties of the new' 
cloth, and all v^Tre eager to see howr foolish or 
stu{>id their neighlwurs were. 

*' I will .send my worthy old minister to the 
weavers.*' thought the Emperor ; " he ran best 
see wlut the cloth looks like, for he b a man of 
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intellect, ami none is fitter for his otTue than he." 

So the able oUl minister went into tlic 

where the two iinp^stor^ Nit working at the 

empty hxmts. *' >tercy on us I " thouf^hi he, aiui 
f'P«-ne<i his eyes very wide. I eaiTt see ttny- 
tlnng.” Rut he tf*ok very* gotni t .iie nnt to say so. 

Ihc two impostors l>ef:i'r*d him to dr.iw neaier, 

am] asketl him if the fKittcin was not a luelty 

one. and the colours very lKMUtif>rl. ria ti they 
jwarrterl at the empty looms, ami the jmku old 

miiuster o|x*ne(i his eyes wi<ier and wider, but he 
eould see nothing, for there w.as nothmjt; to ■^•e 

" Gmxl grarums I ” thtnjght he, " I am md 

stupid, surely } I never thoujdjt *<*) before, and 
I'll take gcKxJ care that nolKKly shall know it now. 

Wh.at ! 1 am not fit for my ofh< e, eh ? Uh, no, 

it will never do for rnc to and s-ty tliat I can't 

MX’ the < loth! " 

** Well, have you nothing to say alKmt it ? 
asked one of the weavers. 

" Oh, it is Ixautdul I airsolutely the most 
lovely thing in the world 1 " said the old minislr r. 
and he took out his spt^rtacles. " What a pattern 1 
And those colours, Ux) 1 Yes, IIJ tell the Enrr»efor 
that it pleases me immensely 1 " 

" Well, we are pleased with it too," laid the 
two weavers; and now they named the colours 



in (Irtail, and <lrv riUHl thf* pattern. Tlie old 

t arfftiUy ti) at! tl^ey Miiti, ;ts 

to Im* at)|f to rt‘|M‘at the sainr things lu the 

I’.rnjMnor, vvhuh he urcordingly did. 

Anel now ttu* iinj»<r>>tors flrmamhnl more money. 

more Mlk, and more goM; they r»‘<jniretl the gold 

h)r the weaving, they saiO. Ihry stu. k evny- 
thing int«> their t>wn po« kets; not so tntii h as a 

tine.ul ov»T tfir !<K*ms,; l>ut th*'y eon 

tiniirtl as l>rfi(te to w»'avr uporj tiu' empty looms 

In a short time the l'jnj>«io! sr^nt amdher 

v«*iy al>U* oth> lal t*> %<•<• Iiow ttw” wcMvini^ w.i'. 

getting tm. and i( the eloth was neaily ready. 

r « 

It t areil with lorn as with the mini'vter. Ho 
»:a/.e«l and ga/eil, !>ut as there was notlung th*'fe 

hut the empty I«K>m, he could not conttjve to 

.loythioi'. 

’* A pretty piece of cloth, isn’t it ?" said the 

two irujiivstors, ami pretended to pant out the 
jirrtty p.Oterns, of whieh there was really no tra* e, 
" Surely I am not stupid ! " thought the man 

" N'ot fit for my eh f A pretty joke. I must 

MV, but ! innst not let it Ih' notked! '* he 
praisrHi the eloth he tlid not seo, and congratulatod 
them on the t>cauttful colours and the lovely 
|Mtterns. '* Vi's, it b fierfeclly enchanting I *' 
said he to the Kmp'rivr. 
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S(H)n aJl the j^eople in the tuwn were talking <»f 

tlje elotij. 

Atul now the KiniH'ix>r h.i 4 a iwikI t(i my the 

eliith himM-lf while it was still c»n the loom. 
With ii lie»si of the great folk "f Iris realm, among 

whom were tlie two able ofhuak who hatl liren 

th«*Te Iw'foic*, he went to the two < lafty imjw*''toiv, 

\Uio were now working with all their might, hut 

without a stiteJi .ir tlinafi. 

*’ Now, k it not m.ignituent ? '* sii<i the Uvo 

offii i,iE. “ Will your Majc*sty <h-jf»ll !<» <»}.M»lve 
wh.it p.itterns, what e<.jouis ,ue here > ” .nn} 

they jxanteil at the emptv h-onos taking it ha 

ijranlft th.tt tljt* ■«*'<• tli*' < 

” Why. what \s this ? " thought the KmiYtor. 

" I •-<•<* anyllijnjj 1 How rM*Tj!}»h'? Arn I 

then ? Am I unlit to }«• Ejn|>f ror ? Ihal 

wouhi }>e the most frightful tlong that rtaiM 
liapjTen to me? Oh. it is very fine?" he 
aloud. " It li.is my most lous api>r<»r>at!<jn ! " 
and he n^ntded his hea<! approvrnrtJy, and g.i/y**l 

at the empty loom He would m»t say that f»e 

couhl not f«ee anything Iliii whole suite stated 
and stared ; they rmild make no more of it than 
the rest, but they repeated after the Em|e^of, 
” Oh. it is %ery fine ? " and advis'd him to we.tr 
clothes made of this new' and gorgerms cloth f#jr 
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the first time on the occasion ot the grand pro- 

ccsision which was about to take place. 

" It is magnificent, elegant, excellent!" went 

(rom mouth to mouth. Everybody s«rmcd so 

mightily pleased with the cloth that the Emperor 

gave eacli of the impostors a ribbon and a ert^s 

to wear, and conferred on them the title of 

" Weavers to the Imperial Court.” 

On the eve of the procession the impostors sat 

Up all night, and had more than sixteen candles 

lit. Tlte people could sec that they were busy 
getting ready the Emperor's new clothes. Tliey 

pretendetl to take the cloth from the loom, they 

clipped the air with large scissors, and sewcO 

with needles without thread, and at last declired, 

There, the clothes are now quite re;uly t " 
The Emperor, with his principal lonls, then came 

himself, anti the impostors raised their arms as 

if they were holding up something, and sai«l, 

** Look, here are the hose, and here is the coat, 

and here the mantle. They arc as light as gxtssa- 
mcr,” they continued, '* you would fanry you 

had nothing on at all, but that is )ust the beauty 
of the cloth.'* 

“ Of course! *’ said all the gcntlemen-in-wait- 
tng: but tliey could see nothing, for tliere was 
nothing to see. 
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"Oh. it is very fine," said the Emjvtur. *'It 
has my most f'ra* iems .»}ij>nib,itiun ! " 

And he n^xMcd his },*'4'»d iij»pJovinj;Iy arid 

at tl»c ciiijtty 



51 ANDKHSKNS lAlKY STOkIKS 
** An'l now. if your Majfsty woul«l 

rno'.t fjr.K iously jlrjgn to hav«* your rlt*th«*s tukfu 

saitl til*’ imjioNtoi'^, " wc will put on the ncw 

oiU'H for your M.iji ^tv. In front of the large 
minor, please I Ihank yon!" 

So the |{m{M’ror's ( !<)th»‘s were rtnnoved. and 

the imiM>stoiH prrt»'n<le«l to give him ttic newly- 

nunlc mie5 piece by piere. and they smt)^>lhetl 

down his tnicly, and tied something fast whh h 
was supjwcseci to Iwr the tram, and the Htnjicror 

tnrnrd an«i twisted hiinselt in front of the mirror. 

** Wliat a capital suit it is ! Ifow nicely it 
tits I " the jx'ople cried with one %'oiee. " What 

apattrrn! What colours f It is a splendid dress ! 

" I he l anopy which b to In? Imrne over your 

Maj«sty in tlic prtx’ession is waiting outside," 
the Master of the Ceiemonies ann<umced. 

** All right.” said the Kmpt'ror; " I am quite 
leaiiy. Uo my clothes fit well ? " He turned 
him-'cif on< o more Inforc the mirror, to make 

lielieve that he was now taking a general sur\'ey 
of his splendour. The gentlernen-in-waiting. who 
had to l>ear hts train, fumbled with their hands 
along the tWr as if tfiey were taking the train up. 
and as they went .ilong they held their bands in 
the air. for they dared not let it be supposed that 
they saw nothing. 
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And thus the EniiK ior m.u< h«‘.l in the piixes- 
sion beneath the U-atitituI can<»py, and evciy one 

in the streets aihi in the wimluws s.U()." (;r;u mus! 

how fK-rhxrt the En)jH'U.r\ new O.itht-i aie! 

What a l>eautihil ti.un ! lluw splrihlhily every. 

thing fits!*’ No one would liave it supi^.^'d 
that lie saw iiothinjj, foi th<’n h*' would < eii,iinlv 

have h(m unfit h«i hu jxM, ni vn v Mnpi.l None 

of the EmjKuor's dothes had l^en v> su<t< Aful 

theM\ 

'* Why, lie lias got nothing on ! " oud a little 

rluM 

Ei'.ten to tlie \‘oi» r of innf*<en<e ? " v.ii<t tJje 

father; hir eveiy one was wlib|«fin^^ to hm 

neighKuir what the child had sanl ' If,, has 
nothing on! 'Hsere is a htile < hiid hnr who 
says he lias nothing f.n ! '* 

He rtally has nothing on ! '* at length ined 

the whole crowd. 

The Empernr shrank within lumMdf as he 
heard, for it seemed to him that tlsey were right, 
but he thought at the wme time, ’ At any rate 
I must go through wdth this pr-fKes»,jon to the 
end.” So he put cm a still haughtier air. and 
the gentlemcn-in-wailing mar<hed Ijehind, care, 
fully holding up the tram that wasn't there. 
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I T wan so pr»ttty out in the country in the 

glorious siunm^r-tinie. 

The corn sto<nl yellow, the oats green. 

the hay was starkf*! in the iiuatlows, and the 

stork Mtro<ic alxMit on liis long rctl logs an«i 
rhatterca Kgypti.in, tor lie had learnt that 

language from his mother. Round ahoiit tiio 

holds and meadows wore gro.it fojosts, and in the 
midst of the w«M»ds doop lakes ; yes, it was trtily 
delightful out in the countiy ! 

In the sunlight slwil an oh! country house 
encircled by deep ditches. From the walls right 

down to the water grew targe dcM:k-leaves that 

had shot up so high that little children could 
stand on tiptoe treneath the tallest. It was as 
lonesome there as in the thickest wood, and here 
lay a duck upon her nest; she wms engaged in 
hatching her young, but by this time she was 
nearly tired of the task, it had lasted sc* long 
and she seldom received visitors ; the other ducks 
preferred to sw’im about in the ditches to waddling 
up the bank and sitting under a dock-leaf to 
gossip with her. 

m 
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At last one egg cracked, and th<n an«»fher and 
another, 

"hvp!pitp:"Ha5llicaY, ..II l!u-volb o( 

the eggs hail U-coine alive atel stu. k out then 
heads. 

Qui* k ! t^uick ! * cried the in.-dirr clie k : 
and so they all s.am{-w*ied .ir«njnd .ts (.$■ f ,js they 

and looked almut Ixneath llu' k^K en leaves. 

and the nK»th<‘r let tlu-in h*<.k to then iK^aits* 

<’ontent, for grmi is g'Vkl (of (h<* eyes 

" How hig the W(.iM is, to Iw- Mjje ! " s»id the 
young ducklings, (ur now ind*s d they had inon- 
room to stir alwit in than wh< n they l.,y within 

the shell. 

" I)<> you fancy (h.it (Ins is (hr wlr.lr woil.j ? " 

said t(irir niotlirr. ” w!i\*, it sti.’trli.'.. (.it !»<'\'..tjt( 

the other side of the g,ir<lrn right into the p.uvm'n 

field ; but there 1 have never Ik^ch. I supjKcu' the 
^h'lle lot of year are out, eh ' " and sh«* up. 

*' No. I haven’t gtd you all yet ! The htggr ,t 
egg lies there still. How mu<h longer am I to 
wait ? I am sick and tired of it ! ' And down 
!^c sat again. 

" Well, how are things with you ? ” asked an 
old duck who came to pay her a vi'-ii. 

** This last egg takes such a time t " answerrd 
the sitting duck, " no bole will come in it! But 

t 
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just Tx)k ut the* others! liu^y arc t!je prettiest 

t|i»« I tiavc <wt s^ cn ! Tin y ;ire all ju^t 

like their father, the wtetrh! He never comes 
to Si’e me ! *' 

" i.et m«* Sfc the that w«»n't ct.i- k ! " v.uT 
the old iht« k. “ Take uty w*»fd for it. 'tis a 

tuiki’), s I was fiha*‘<| that way tny-^'lf 

onee. and tlie yi>iim'4»'rs were a ^jnef and a 

tiou}>!e t») III*', I t an tell f«>r th»'V‘ wcic a»tai<l 
of the wat* t. I r«m! ln t p;*'t th' in into tt any* 

how! I snap[H't| and ijuaeked, Imt it was of no 

la't tin* s<‘<' th«' fitK'. t >ov ! Yfs. it it a 

turkey's e^j^e I.rave it alone and go an<l teach 

the other « hiMii-n to swtm ! '* 

'* Nay, tint Til su on it a hit hinger ali the 

same, said tiu! du* k; ** t fiave sat so long 
already. I may as well sit a few hours hmKcr.** 
** As yoti like ! '* said the oM dark, ami she 
waddh'tl off. 

At last the big egg erarked. ’* IVep. p*fTp ! " 
said the fledgling as it v%Tiggled out—ho was so 
big and ugly. Tlic cluck locked at him. 

** What a frightfully big duckling it is ? ’* cried 
she; " none of the others is a bit like him! 
Surely, it can never be a turkey chick ! Well, 
wc siiall soon find out aljout that! Into the 
water he goes if I Ivavc to kkM him in 1 ** 
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Next tiiiV it U'.s'n inovt w< athfr ; fh** 

sv»n j»h*>nt* «•»! all tlu- fjMt n iIvm K I< avrs, i }»«* 

inoth’T (iut k witli all hri ianulv t aitu' dimn io 

the <liti h. k ! <]uuk ! '* vlw. anil ntv* 

<lu<khnK' plunge*! into tin- uatn .dtt t ihr utlin , 
the water dosi^l ovn thru )$• a-!-.. }»ut uji tJ^ v 

came a^jain at on<«- atiti pi< inly , then 

k*g> Went of iheniM’lvis, Ihr whole lot <(f ihrjij 
Were in ; even the ugly giey fit .jgjjng snain ahuig 
with them. 

" No. it is no turkey ! ” <^u\ the mother an. k. 

li<*\v ni'e!y it )t>» I* gs, luAV UjUlght It 

hoMs itM-lf! 'I js my own yoimj^ter I Now. 

reallv. when y<n3 < «nne t<» Irw.k ly, itS (pnte 

prttiy! yni'k! tjm* k! Tome with me how 

ami I will lca<I you info the great worM ami 

prevent you to the an* k yaia, hut alwayn keep 
cloM? to me Ml that no (.ne may tread ujxm you , 
an'! }>fnv.ire of the . at ! ’* 

And M.) they came jnte» the an. k yard. Tliere 
was a frightful noj^e tlierc*. for two famihe'4 were 
fighting over air cel\ hea<!, ana the cat got it after 
ail. 

" Look, that IS the W.ay of the worM ! ” vaid the 
duck-mother, and luk- d her beak, for ?ihe would 
have likH the eel's he,i/J her^df. " Use your 
legs/* said she, ** l<K>k and ockI your nec Jes 



The whole lot of them were in; e\’m the ugly 

fletlgUng swam along with them. 
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(»! 

at that old duck yorKUr, for ihc is tht* nmxt di«. 
iingui'-hod fH-rx'U heir ; slu* is of SjMiiivJi dr 

‘^ ent; and don’t you see she luis a ml tied to 

her leg! I hat is the gicatr''t eli>tinel|{»n any 

duck can luve; it is as much as to say they don't 

want to get rid of her, and men and Iw asts are to 
take note thereof, ^hne k ! qu.e k ! I>on’l turn 

Vour feet in I A well hrotightoip duckling keejrs 
his feet wide aj ait like father an<! nu-ther ! 
I.ook !—^And now thiust out your ne< k 

and say ' Quack ! ' '* 

They «h<l so ; hut all the <ith»’i tlu< ks round 

about IiMfked at them and said quite loiuJlv, 
Just hH>k ! Now »e •'luilJ have .tJJ that tjjoIj 

ttx)} As if there were not mongh of us here 
already I And oh. fie! what a Inylu that du< k- 
hng looks! \Vc wtm’t put up with him, any¬ 
how f " And immediately a <iu* k fh w at tlic hig 
fledgling and bit him in the ne^k. 

" Leas-e him alone, will you I " raid the ni«<thef ; 
* he's doing no harm." 

“ Yes. hut he is too big and qi^er ! " icant (he 
duck who had bitten him, *' and so lie must l>c 
snubiwd! " 

" You have pretty children, mother! ” saifl the 
old duck with the rag round her leg " Tl»ey are 
all pretty euc^ept one, which hasn't turned out 
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wrll at all I I wish vou coiiM make him over 
again ! " 

“ Imiwitsihle, y»tur gr;e‘e ! ” sihl tlje mother of 
the (hi‘ klmgs ; '* he is nut jnetty. hut he has a 
gfMxl <lis|)<>ution and swim-, as ni* • ly as any of the 
others ; I may say ev<‘n a Int Ix tirr ! I farehe 
will grow pirttirr. or j'fjh.ips somowhat sm-iUfr. 
in time. He h.ts l.iin too long in the egg atul 
therefore he has not got the projwr sha|M'! " 

Fheri she trimmed the runle.l fr.ith'Us of his 
neck witlr her beak and smo<;t!ied «lown tire tr-st 
of his JM'lson. " Resides, he is a <h.ike." sh** sard, 
" and so It dor'sn’t so mut h matter! I think he'll 
Im; jsttong enough t<r light his way along ! " 

“ The other dueklings are very niee." Mid the 
ohl duck. “ Pray make yourself quite at home, 
and if you find an eel's head you may bring it to 
me,” 

And so the family made themselves comfort¬ 
able. 

But the poor rlurkling who had come out of the 
egg last of all and looked so ugly, was bitten, 
pushevi alx>ut, arul made fun of both by the ducks 
and the hens. ” He is too big { ” they all cried : 
and the turkey ewk, who had been bom with 
spins, and tlierefore thought himself an empcroi 
at lea'it, puffed hims*.*lf out like a ship in full sad. 



THF rciLV lUTKIlNTt 
pitched into him, am! t]jen tsll he \v:w 

red in tlu* tao*. *1 he dm klmf; knew nut 

whither to turn, and w;i> so dhtievsed Inn auM* he 
was ugly and the lauglung s!«.h k of the ulede 
duck-yard. 

llius it fared witli him the hist <l.iy. and after 
that K^ew wu;<»e and Will've*. the \v»r!» he<l 

(hukhng was chivied aiM.tjt by Iheni all Ilia 

uwn hrotheis and kept saytng ; " If only 

the cat wmihl lake yu, yea liidruijs ohjrvt ! " 
while even Ins own niutle r ’-aid. ’* Would that 
you wetc far, far away!*’ Ifo- <}u< ks In! hnn, 
the hens |>e» ked him, and the gul uho gave tlir 
animals theii fu«f;d kj< ked him. 

Idien he ran away and flew right over the 
hedge ; the little buds m the hushes weje scurd 
and flew* into the .or. '* I hat is Ikn ins-e I am vi 
ugly," s^iui the du< klmg and «loved hss eyes V) 
he ran on till he e.tnie l<i a latge hn where the 
wild ducks daveJt, and there he lay the whole 
night, weary and mu rowful. 

In the morning (he wild ducks flew up into the 
air and saw tl<ejr new comrade. '* What kind of 
a thing are you ? " they aske<l, and the duc kling 
turned in every direc tion and greeted them as well 
as it could. 

** You are intensely irgly ! " ‘^aid the wild duck*; 
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but it i?> all the same to us if only you do not 
majry into the family 1 “ 

Pool creature! As if he had any i,lea of 
iiiatryin^! It was enough for him if he might 
!«-* allowed to lie among the rushes and drink a 
little fen water. 

riieie he lay for two w’hole days, and then 
there came two wild geese, or rather wild ganriers; 

it was not very long ago sinre they ha.l come out 
of the egg'sJu'lls, and tliat was wliv' they were So 

[M’rt. 

" Fisten, comrade ! ** said they; “ you are so 
ugly that wc have quite taken a fancy to you. 
Will jiOii scud alH>ut with us and l>ecome a bird of 
passage ? Close l>y here, in another fen, are 

snme sweet, delightful wild geese, maiden ladies 
the whole lot of them, who can say * Quack f ' 
most charmingly. You'll l>e aide to cut a fine 
figure thcie. ugly as you arc! " 

Pop 1 Pop I " sounded the same instant, 
and the two wild geese fell dead among the 
nishr^, while the water turned blood-red. '* Pop! 
Pop I ’* soundevl again, and whole swarms of wild 
geese flew up out of the rushes. Then there were 
fresh bangs. It was a shooting parly; the 
sportsmen lav round alwit the fen. nay, some 
even sat up in the branches of the trees which 
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stretrhrui rii^ht ovt r the tfu* lilue smoke 

went hke ch>ii4s t!ie <huk tues lunvji.: 

far over the water, an 4 the hunting <ho rainr 
}i|4a*«h si'levlong thi«njj^}j the nine. atvl 

swayevl in evciy t!*tn; it wa> a 

terniile inoimnt f'»r tise }«x»r <huk)un:. wIk' 

twrnecl its round lf» juit it iKiie.itU its winj*, 

and the ‘vuiie imtant a fiiithiful dn|i; shmd 

rii'ht in front t»f it, his toneur h.u^frnuT f.»r <.'ut c»f 

his mouth, his ev<*s shuung hatfully; hr put 
his jaws rudit ayamst the <!n< khni;, showe*! hr 
sharp t'H'th "■ and splash! off he went a|,*;un 
Without sei/JUii tt. 

’* Oh. h' Mvm ptaisi'd ! " siehed the du* khnu 
** I am yr uf;ly that even tlie dog df«"sn't like to 

bite me j *’ 

And it lay quite still wInJe th<' shots hissef} 
among the M-tlgcs and gun after gun <racked and 
banged away. 

Only when the day was far advanced and all 
was still again did the iwif du< khng dare to get 
up. It waited many hours lf»nr:*>r Ixffore it 
looked about, and then hastened away fr^^m the 
fen as fast as it could. It ran over mar>h and 
meadow, but tliere was such a wind that it ccmld 
hardly get along. 

Towards evening it reached a brr»ken-4own 
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liltb cottage. The p<Kjr creature was so wretched 

that it Cfujhi not make up its mind as to whirh 

srde it would tail, ami so remained standing. 
It then (Kirceiveti that the d«x)r was oft one 

of its hing<?5* and hung so h.>oo'ly that it could 

jKjep into the room through the cra« k. 

Here dwelt an old woman with her < at and her 
hen. The cat. whom she called Sonny, could 
sh(Hit up his back and ptirr ; he could evm throw 
out sp.irks, hut yt>u had to stroke his ftjr the 

wrong way lust. The hen had stumpy httle legs 

and w.is thereforeoalletl Chu ky Hh«»ri legs; it hod 

g«H)d eggs and the old wmnan loved it as if it had 
iK'on her child. 

Next nmrning they perceived the strange duck¬ 
ling and the cat In’gan to purr and the hen to 
cluck. 

" Well ! never! " said the old woman, and 
hnrkevl all about her. But her eyesight wms not 
very gcKhl, so she fancied that the duckling wa.s 
a fat thick which had lost its way. ** Why, this 
is a rare g^md find ! ’* s,iid she ; *' now perhaps I 
can have ducks* eggs too. We must wait a bit 
and sec.'* 

the duckling was taken on trhU for three 
wiH'ks. but not a single egg came to light. The 
cat was master in that house and the hen was 
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mistress, and they alu.iyn said : “ \\V atsd the 
worhi ? " for tht'V th.»Ujidi» that thrv voie half 

of the world, and the l)et!er lull (.«> I'lie dti.lline 

hmted tfjat th »*rc nui'Jit lx* two erpmiuii^ <ifi tlus 
|wint, but the hen nsouM not hear of mi- h a tljing. 
*' Can you lay t ? " ^h'* a'^krii. 

•• No." 

'* Then Ijoh! ymjr t(nif,nir ! " 

Anil tlo' rat sai<i : " ('an you ai*h yt ur }-.o k, 

|njrr and thiow <tut sjsajkH ? ” 

" No! " 

'* nen yotj have no im jnr'.s to }ia\r any 
opuhon at all vvhrfi Mnoahh* {troj,}, atr talhitif! " 
S» the ^hirkhrri,* vat in a torn*: aihi «ji)}fe 
out of sorts, lien it tljoujJit of the fresh air 
and llic sun^'liinr, and wav M i/rd woh vq* h a 
strong «le>«irc’ to Jh'at tjj*on the \vat«-j that at ht t 

it could not help s;rying so to the h< n 
"Why. what's the matter wf*)i you ? " a.kr 1 
the hen. " This comes of Uong idle You ha\e 
nothing to do. and that's why you have .all th« r- 
fanriev. I. ay rggv or purr, and they'!! go away ! '* 
" But it b so nkc to float ujem tlie water! " 
said the duckling ; " v> nice to take a header and 
go right dowTi (o the iKitlom ! ’’ 

*' Oh. mc>st delightful. I am sure 1 *’ vu i the 
hen. *' You're mad, I think ! Ask the cat, he's 
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the wtet person I know. If he likes floating on 

the water or taking headers. I'll say no more. 

Ask our mistress, the old woman; there is no 
one in the whole world wiser than she. Do you 

fancy t!»at she has any desire to float on the ^I'ater 

aiul take headers ?" 

** You don't understaml me ! “ said the duckling. 

“ If we don’t understand you, I should like to 

know who tloes! You will never l>e wiser than 
the cat and the old woman, let alone mj'self! 

Don't make a fool of yourself, child, and thank 

Heaven for all tlus kinilne^s that has tK*cn shown 

to you. Have you not been admitted into a 

warm room an<l into company from which 3.*oii 
can learn something ? But you're a WTeti h and 

intercourse with you is anything but pleasant. 

You may take my wortl for it. I only mean it 

for your gotnl when I tell you unpleas^mt truths. 

'Tia only one's real friends who talk to one like 
that 1 See that you lay eggs and learn to purr or 
give out sparks." 

** I think I will go out into the wide world," 

said the duckling. 

" Do by aU means!" said the hen. 

So the duckling went. It floated upon the 
water, and took headers, but ail the other animus 
looked down upon it because it was so ugly. 






Tlie cMldf^n rated to play with it. but the 

duckling landed tkcy meant to hurt it. and 

in its fright flew right into the milk<an, 

so that the mUk was splaalied all about the 

room. 
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AtJ«l now autunin The leavis of the 

y<*!lu%v and bri>wn, tijr wind caught 
hoM of them arul made them daiuc aI)out, and 

then- was a cold look high in the sky. Tlse ehnuU 

Imtig licavy with h lil and •%no\vnak»'s. and on the 

(enrest<MMl tlie raVtU dlhl riinl. fuf ^hnT cold, 

“ Ow ! ow ! *' Yrs, tliv vi ry thought was »*nough 
to make one The p«M)t <iu< kiing Ihld 

anything hut a mt »• titne o{ it. 

Our I'vcinng tlu* sun went down gloriously, 

and forth fioiu a large grove ( ante a whole fl«M k 

of lovely large t)irtis. The <lu* klmg had never 
seen anything so IwantJlul ; they were da//lingly 
wliite with long, supple, gr.u-eful n«-« k** ; tfiey 
were swans, they uttered a strange cry. Spread 

out their splendid wings, and tiew away from the 

coh! helds to wanner lands an^l oj>en lakes. Tlrey 
rose so high, so high, that the ugly little duckling 
felt qmte queer. It turned round in the water 
like a wtioel. stretcheO its neck after them higtr 

in the air. and nttereil such a loud and <xld shriek 
that it was frightertoil at its own voice. Oh ! it 

ciHiId not forget the beautiful birds, the happy 
bints, and as soon a.s it had hvst sight of them 
altogether, it ducked tight thmai to the Ixrttom, 
and wlu'n it cante up again it wa.s quite l^eside 
itself. It knew not the name of the buds, or 
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whithor (h<*y wc^rv flyjn;:, yd it thnn .is it 

h*i*! never lovc«l .tnythinit Kfore. It (iuksI 

thi*ni not on«* bit. Huw t uuM it j'lrviniu* to \vi‘’.h 

for su<'h loVrlinesv I It u*.?:!*! Ii.ive Ixi n <inly 
ttM) gU4 if (hey h.i>l MJthird it U> with thdll, 

tho jXHsf Uf»ly (‘tdituic. 

.'\n«l tJie winti-r vo coM. --ji it>M, the 

diKklmh' h4‘l to k<Tp swinirnuii: on tin* w.itrt to 

previ-nt It from fns/sfu: .ilt<-edh<-f jiui iMiy 

night the h«*lc in win. h it '''.v.iiu iMt.ime 

lin<! sfij.ijlf'r ; it ft^o** so ()5.it tJie who!f < nr ! <.f 
ire rr.K klr>I Uf^ain an ! tjn’ «!ri< khni,: li.nl to uv 
its lei’s ef»n(jniially so that the Wat* i jnii’ht not 
rlfjse up. At I.i >t tlje «lu' klin,; m< w (.out. 

lay quit*' stiH. an<l fra/r int<» tlie nr. 

Early in tlie rnominij: a f.irtner rame that way. 

s;4W tlic »liK klinf’. went out to it, l>t<ike th** i< e 
with his vvo<Mlen sh<»e, arvl hrou(»ht the hini h 'die 
to his wife, ,in<l there it JrMVei! 

Hie fhihhrn wanted to {>lay with it, hot the 
dtiekltng faneie«l they meant to hurt it, aivl in 

its (rii^ht flew rigJit into the nj)Ik< an, so that t}»e 

milk wo-s splash«Hl all alxjtit the r'K»m flie 
woman shrickH an4 smote her han<!s: then it 
flew into the butter tub, an<^J then <5own into the 
meal barrel and out again, by whu h tune it cut a 
pretty figure, you may l>c suie. Hie woman 



Some little chilthrn came running into the garden; 

they threw corn aiul brea4crumk on the 

water, and the snuUler of them exclaimed, 

" Tlicrc's a new one!" 
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shrieked and ftun#» the hte iiun-i at it ; the 
cJiiUlren tunihle<l ovn <ath oiKt i '* K i;'* in tiying 

to seize it. an«l Uus^hed aih} shndfJ 
Luckily thed(M>r wm*' .m l «tut it lushri! mtn 
the freshly falleit miow anuHi|* tlie Inishr*, and 

there lay as i( in a s\v.»on 

But it would rc.illy W too h< .utr^’ndinR to trll 

of ail the di^'lros arul wteti hedne**^^ the |MHtt 

duekhng had to }>u! up with that h.aid \<iinf<^'r. 
It was lyiiif; in the mate'll atpong the tudien 

when th^' sun ajjain to ^Inur w.inttiv , thf 

larks ringing, it w.ih Iw-autdijI ^pnng tmi**. 

One day it extervied its win^; th' V h;eU 

stronger IxMt than Ix'foro and Ikuc ji < .<’ iK .i'A tv ; 
an»l ere it n^ditjy knew where it was, t!iej|u< khhf^ 

found ilM'lf in a large g,ir<hn wh*'o« apph* to«% 

st'MwJ in full hh*om. wli^ re thr hJ.i'^ Ho-arf. gave 

forth their p<‘rfurne and Ining on the h.ng 
braneht's right ■d'fjw’n towards the ^Muding dd* he'*. 
Oh. it wa-' hiv'ly lurf. v* full of thi’ frf‘<^hn''^''’ of 
spring; and right in front, front out of ihr 
thicket, came three Ijcautiful white swans ; thf’y 
made a rushing 5*ound with Duir wings and 
floated upon the water. Die <l5i# klmg r^« ogni/ed 
the splcmlid creatures and was ovei'.onie by a 
Strange feeling of sorrow. 

*• I will fly towards the royal bird* I TJiey 
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will |)ci k me to iF'.itli Ui aiise I, who am so ugly. 

fl.irc Ut apprtKi* h tlit'rn ; but it is all one to me. 
Better to Im* slain by th<*m llian to be rupjH*d by 

(he (lu« kn, jierked hy the hens, kieketl by tlie t»iil 

who looks after th«r j>‘)ultry, ami to sulbT want 

in the wintei time! " 

S<j it flew tuit into the wat«‘r, :in«l swam towar<ls 
the stately swans, who saw it an«l eanu* dartint^ 

(owaitls it with l)iisthnK* phiines. " Ktll me and 

have (Itme with me ! " cti»sl the p»*>r creatuic, 

and howf’d its h«Md towards the water and 

awaittsl ileath. But what »lia it st'e in t!»c elear 

water? Its own image! It was no hmger a 

clumsy, tlatk k'O'V I'itd. Ui;ly and clammy, but 
was a swan I 

It dih’sn't matter a hit alnnit Kang Kmr in a 

thick yai«l when mie has lain in a sw.m's eg^^. 

The large swans now swam rountl and round 
aU)ul it and strtjked it with their l>eak5 and were 
quite ftiemUy. 

Stune little children came ninning into the 
garden; they threw corn and breadcriiml>s on 
the water, and the smallest of them exclaimed : 
** Tljerc‘s a new one ! ** Tlie other chihlren also 
sTiouteti. '* V*cs t a new one has come ! '* Anti 
titey clapj^ed their hamb and danced al>out and 
ran to letch their lather* and mother, and bread 



THE IT.LY lUTKIING 


75 


and cakfs were flung into thr u.ifn, and they a!! 
said ; ** The n«nv one i-* the ! It »s *•> 

young anil lovdy 1" An-l the uKi s^vrsns IxAvrd 

Ixdrrft* it. 

It lilt St) bashful that it stth k its brad Irneatlj 

its wings, it dnl not know wlj.it i<* do It vt.o* 
almost too haj>|>y hut not a hjt proud, ha a gooil 

heart h never {jmml. It tlemf^ht <4 h(.\v it had 

}>i*en jM*is«vut*nl and ilesjuMuJ. .md nov%- all said 

that it was the loveliest of luvely i>Uib, Aihl the 

hhu's Ivnved their luanelies <io\vn into tfte water 
towartis it. and tlie sun shone s.» nue .iin<l warm, 

and then the swan swelled out its {iluniaije. 

raised its shm n»'<k. -and cried from llie Ixittiun 

of its heart: '* I n«’ver dreamed of su- h hhss 

when I was an ugly ilu'khngr’ 



THE FLYING TRUNK 

T HKKK w.h once a merchant who was %o 

ri' h thill lu! nmltl h;ivc paved the whole 

street, ami a httle alley l>t.-si<lcs. with 

silver pieres, Inil he diiln’l, for he liad other 

thlOK^ to do witlr his money. He made a shilliir^ 
out of every (artlring he mv«'stocl (that's the sort 

of iiieri'haul ht was!). and then he died. 

Ilis son now got all this nroney and he lived 

right merrily, went to fancy balb every night. 

matte kites out of iKrntU and banknotes, and 
pl.iyetl at thicks and drakes over the water with 

gtild pietes instead of stones, so that liis money 
Jj.»d U'av'o tt> g*’. and go it till at last he hail 

mulling in the world but four farthings, a pair ol 

slipi^’is. and an oltl drt'ssing gtrvvn. Now that 
he was not lit tt> W seen in the street with them. 
Ids friends washctl ttreir liantls of him attractlier ; 
but one t>{ them, who was Iretter natured. sent 
liim an oltl trunk, with the message '* Pack up ! ” 
which w.ts certainly very gtKxl advice, but as he 
had nothing at all to pack up he sat on the trank 
instead. 

It was a very wonderful trank. You had only 
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to pre&i the lock and the trunk srt oil It 

did so now. ! up thr y it (Irw 

with him, high alx,ve iho (.iiihrr ,,,,,1 

Luthc'r iind fnirtluT stiJI ■ it 

and the young man was leinUrt} lent it sl^-uld go 

to pier(*s altogrther, in win. h i mm* 1h* v^^ uld 
tmned quite a pictty sr^nu i stult. Hut at la‘»l 

he got to the land of the Tutks. Ho hid the 

trunk in a iwurath .inil 

then went into the tow»i; tleie was nothing t<* 

prev«’nt him fr.in ihunf: th.tt. f* t ain< j>K* th^- 
Turks rvrryUxSy wrnt aN.iit hkr him^lL in 

drt*s>sing-gMwns and sls}.|»<fv 

He hapt^uu'd to t nui»-r n < h>!«i 

*' Listen, tlem Tutkidi nut'‘^^' ” said lie, " what 

is fJiat lAfftc <ast!.- to tlio ii^wn with thf 

windows all v* hii^h ? ** 

'* Tliat is where the King's datiglder dwelK 1 ** 

said she; “it has !w«n f«a<"toItt t!jat di** wdl 
have great trouble at*o«l a lover, .md ««) no 
wrrocr is allowed to apptoa* h h^r unlr»t% the King 
and Qtieen eome too," 

“ Tliank you I ’* ?ciid the m<"r< hanF* ; and 
he went Kirk to the w<Kr<!, «.at on the trunk, flew 
on to the roof of the rastle, and <r<pt thorngh 
the Princess's window. 

She lay upon a sofa asleep, and was mt pretty 
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that the merchant’s son couhl not help kissing 

tu r, Stic awoke arul was quite ftighteneil, but 

he m\ he wan the gtwl u( the Turks who \m\ 

come thioiigh the air to her, and that seemed to 

please tier. So Iticy >at side l)y side and he told 

lier tails abiiut Iwr cyis; In- sai.l they wiac like 

Iwautiful <!ark lakes and ttiat tioughts swam in 

them like ho many little merinahK; and he made 

up tales ab4)ut tier hireheail, wtiieli he sanl was 
like a snow mountain with tlic lovelu-st rooniS 

and pit'luns; and he told her alxnit the .stork 

tliat ttie swts-t little ehiMren. Yes, jn- 

tlml, vciy pietty tales they wert', so he 

wo<^«l tlie l*itn*ess and she said "Yes," im- 
ineiliatrlv. 

'* Hut.” she a»lded. ** you must emne on Satur¬ 
day whon the Kinjx and Queen are here to tea ; 

they will l)f vety proud for me to have a l urkish 

ginl for my hust>and. Itut see that you liavc a 
realty lovely tale ready, for tlut is what my 

|>aients are patticularly fond of; my mother likes 
Aer storit's moral an«l refined. v%'hile my father 

hkt'S them rollicking-things that make one 

taugh, you know ! " 

•• Yery well, the only bridal gift I shall bring 
will W a nice tale I ” Mid he. and so they partt^. 
But the Princess gave turn a sabre set with gold 
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pieces : it w.is ju^t what lie v^aiitrj aju! ht*»«nihi 
turn it to fjoikl aiaafunt. 

So !u' Hew .iwiv. Ikhii'IiI hiiihi If .1 r.^w ,!ir,sin^ 

gown, an<l tlwii s;it «!>«wn in tli<- w<*os| .tmi !«-f4;an 

comp>sini; a talc; it was to In* j< a^lv \\\ Natuiifay. 
ami it is not s<>easyt<u. •IJtJxiM* that vij J (if fhuij^ to 

ordrr. 

But he was fr:i(ly with it at l i t, ,v.h\ hv tl it 

tini»* it «-.»>; S.ttui<i.iy. TJh" Kmjr inO < u -tn l 

the whole court were havini: t<'a nith the }’nn< rw^ 

ami fh<*\ wi re all awaitinj* him He was ir^ f iv<' I 
so nierlv! 

’* An<l fJow will ytai tell u'* a tah- ' ” vo.l the 

Qiio'n, ” <>n«* tjiat is }»r««f<njnfi an<J jn^*. * 

" Hut wheh Will make one !aiu,’!> a^ wdl'" 
fviiid the Kina 

'■ Oh, ecrtainJy I ** sanl tie , anU '-ti Jf** toM 
them what you must now h-t'H to very ati'-n 
tivelv- 

** There was ome a hun-lh’ of rnat'hev whish 

"Were verv pT^ni^t ; tle ir ari</•■■I t al 

trifse—that is to say. the great hr-iroe of wheh 
each one of them w-as a little sphntrr ha4 Ixeen 

a huae old lre<* in the forest Ttie m;.1< Js^- 

lay upon the shelf Iretwr'cn a tin4et iKit atvi an 
old iron pot. and to these they toM the tale of 
Uieir youth. 



“' Yt5, when wc were on the gre<*n hranrh.* 

tht y, ' tljen we were happy ! livery 

iitotftiiij; iin4 1 'vpning (li.iniunil tea. that is tu say, 

<lew. SunOhne all clay in summer, and all the 
little hinls to t«:ll us storicrs. We c'ould setr very 

well th.il ttc, trt), were tirli, (or llie leal liees ‘ 

vvrie only slrrs-.* d up in summer, but our family 

luul thf light to wear liottus tK}th summer anil 

winter. But thru ram»' the wmsd-cuttrrs ; that 
was the ^leat revolutton, ;ind our f.imilv wus 

r 

(riled to the ground. The he.iil of (he (anuly 

a place as inatu-mast <m Iwtard a sjih jidid ship. 

wliii h anihl Slit rotind tho Wiirlil if it liked; the 

other branches went elsewhere, am! our nii'^^ion 
now is to h^ht candles for the common poplr - 

that is why we diNtinguishcvi jx'ople have come 
clown to tJie kitchc'n.' 

’*' Well, things are verv' different with me! ‘ 

s»iid the' iron jxit. by the side of whi>’h lay the 
matches, ’ ever since I came out in the worhl I 

have t>een scourc^d and lH)iled many and many a 
time. I look to solidity, and. properly sjwaking, 

am the fust person in the house. My only joy is 

to lie neat and clean after dinner on the shell* and 

to have a sensible chat with mv comrades: but 

if I except the p,ul. which occasionally goes down 

• All ire^ «**4-rpt tb*' p Rc .Ut4 &f Iptfacs- 



into the gar«ien. wo always hve ijuJoui*, Our 
only newsmonger is the m.irket !»a .k« t, utul it 

K al'AMS lalkini; .ikai! ihc .liii! ik 

j>tH»ple. Lust y u ilu ic vh.i:' .uj < ! i }>. t wiilt us 

who was SO torUied bv tins talk th.it st U !1 »lo\Mt 

aiul d.lslin} itvell to }U<srx Iji.it lu.akrl la kfl 

is tpiite a K.uh< .tl, I < an ti 51 y«>u ! * 

'"You cluilci till iiiiiili. yi'ii lilt!' Mil! tin* 

tinker l- tx, ami tin* 1 vjttj'k tK< lluit ti'i it 

spatkhil ‘ vvr have a lint ilul .ilif iieH n 

now ? ‘ 

'* ' Y<“s, h't ns talk atsiut js the m-* t jS'iMy 

l»»tn/ Mi'l the in it'lies 

** ' No. I Ilk*- talKnie aOmt inv^rlf.' s.ii>l 

tlie j»ot 'let US have an rnteitamneJsi I'll 

O ffJn, I'll ti'll .tlxajl M(‘nnthun: wht<h <0 y one 
has exj** f H U'''i , « !•,< < an nii.t. in*’ <>}S' 's '-'“H >n 

similar orrmmtanuN, an4 that iv Mjfh tapifal 

(tin. " 11%' the Ikj’tJ' Smi. %\heTe the l.K.nn4i 
Iseei hes i^row- 

"'I hat IS a niie san! the plate’,, 

* wc kn^nsv %ve sImU hke that story * 

** * Vrs. there I p.tsse4 the r!ay» ol my youth 

in a quiet famsly ; the furmtnre was waxed, the 

w;ishe4, an4 we hu<l clean curtains every 

fuTtnicht.' 

**' How intererstmg you make >xr/ur story ! ' 



WKl ttif lM',irtli-l)rw)m, ' One can hear at once 

tltat it is a huly who tflls t!ie tale ; a veinofsu«h 
rchiuimiit runs through it all/ 

'* * Y<S. one does feel that! * said the pail, and 

it tm>k a little skip for ptiie joy, so that the rti>or 

creuknl. 

” So the jH>t continoe*d its story, and the end 

was as gtjixi as the iH'ginning, 

’* Die plates rattled f»>r joy, an<l the hearth- 
hntsli took some green j>.irs|ey and crowned the 

|Mit. (or it knrw that that would vex the others. 

* Aiul if f crown her to-day.' it thought, ' she will 

nown iiu* tu-niurrow/ 

** * Now l will dance.* said the fire-tongs, and 
il.mee it did. I low it flung its legs into the air I 

the old chair-rover in the corner split its sides at 

the >ight. 

*' ‘ Let me l)c crowned too I ’ said the fire-tongs, 

and crowneil she was. 

** • A low lot. a low* lot after all I' thought the 
matches. 

** Ami now the teaixjt was asked to sing, but 

she protested that she had a cold and could only 

sing when she wnts tailing over, but this was pure 
pretence ; she would not sing unless she was on 
the table with the family. 

** Right in the window-siU stood an old quill 



pen which the maid-senant nsti to mtw with 

there was nothing remarkabU' .ilntta ii rxsej.t 

ihal it had been tlippi*.! a little tiKi dn jilv intu 

the inkpot, bat ot tliat it w.ts pi.met ' H tin 
teapot won't sing,' it Kii.i, * she nwv h tve it 

alone. Outside there h a nit.')itnh:.ile Ij.ou’hu: 

in a cage; it can sing if you hkr It ss {mr it 

hasn’t karni anythin!;, but wc wim'l sjHMk ill of 

it this evening.* 

I consider it very unlHsuming that sti. h a 
foreign bir<l should In* iMene.! to at al),' s,o.l (li* 

tfa-kcttlc, who was the k»t< lu-n s.jn^;vttr-aii'l 

lialf-iiLstcroftlictfaiiiit. 'Isilp,iliii(!!( '* Tliai's 

what ! want to know ! I.et tl*r sii.ukrt->j.i->kct 

decide.’ 

*' ' All I know is that I am very ant!rv I * vtid 
the market-hasks't ; ' n<»lxHly * an nn.i.ynn*’ h<m 

angr>* ! am 1 Is this a pro|ser way of fsa^ uig tlie 

evening. I a^k ? it n<>t mt»< h 

to put the house to lights fust ? Every one would 

then get his proper place, and I should lule the 
whole roost. Things would \k very dOO»f~Tit 

then! * 

** * V*es. let us kkk up a row ! * said they all 

'The same instant the door opene#!. It wa% the 
niaid'Servant. and they imm#^liately strwl str.rk. 
still; no cme uttered a sound. liut there was 
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not a p<jt there which ditl not know very v U 
what it could do and how dwtinguishcd it re- 

wa?i. ' Yi-s. if only I had liked/ thought c. 
one of them, ' what a jolly aftermxjn we slun. 
have luifl I' 

" The maid-servant took the matches and 

struck a light with them ; how they splutterc* 

land burst into flame, to \k sure! * Now ever) 

on»? ran see/ th«night they. ' that we stand first 
of all! What fight, what splendour is ours!' 

and m they burned right out/* 

" Tliat was a InMUtifiil story ! ’’ sai<l the Queen. 
" I So entered into the feelirrgs of the mat< in 
the kitchen. Yes, now you shall have our 

daughter." 

'* Yes, certainly," said the King. ** you shall 
have our daughter on Morulay! " And they 
spoke to him in such a friendly way that he felt 
he was already one of the family. 

So the werlding-day wa.s fixed. The evening 
Indore the whole city was illuminated ; buns and 
cakes were sr attered brrxtdcast. and the street* 
Inm stood on their heads, whistled through 
their fingers, and cried " Hurrah 1" It was 
tnily magnificent. 

" Yes; I must take good care to do something 
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IB ^wisc! ** thought the imri hunt's swm. he 
■^^ht rockets, crackers, and every M>jt o( isie- 
.:rk you can tlunk of, pur (hf*m in los trunk 
,'d then flew up into the air. How they went 
off and how they ti/ml! 'Hh* Tuiks all -'kipjKd 
into tlie air at tin* Mght. s<» that tin u s!ip}n-iN. ihnv 
♦bout thrir ears ; f»u< h a of in«'l< iijN, thry 

sad never WN’U iwf'Hc. Now itnOO Vki'll 

undeistand that it was the go<l oi th** luik^ 
hims<*!f who w.is t<» many th<* Piium"''* 

As stHin as the nh-hhant\ -.n I <tw.\n 

again into the w»aod witli IIS'* tisJUK he tise'.is'h! , 
*' I will ju^'l tio into t!i«' town to h .ttn h '*’. thf 
affair went <»lf! ” And it w.r^ only natuial that 
he shouM wjs5» to <!<> M>. 

Hvcr\* one whom he U'ked alw-m u Is t t 
the affair in hts own way, hut one .m i all thought 
it charming. 

"I wv the g'c! of the Tuik* ’.ml 

one ; " he had eyes hke shining ' t ii* -m l a Ic aid 
hkc foammg water ' 

*' He flew in a fiery m.antle," Msd another , 
*' the lovehest little angeK f>eej>ed forth fiom ti>e 
folds of it.” 

Yes. he heard the m^e,t Kailliful tliings alxmt 
hims<‘lf. and the day after he was to l>e married 
And now he went hack to the to wt on 
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hi?i trunk but where was it ? 'Dre trunk was 

tiurnt ! A spark from the fireworks had remained 

within, the trunk hud cuugltt (ire, and was now 
tmtlnnij l)ut uslus. lie could fly no more, nor 

go to meet tiis t)ridc. 

She stood all day on the roof and waited ; and 

mo'.t hkety sjjf’ is still waiting ; t>ut tie g*>es 

round abottt the world and tells stories, but they 

ir 

ate no l(M»»;er as merry as the story he told about 
the matches. 



TliTMl^rUSA 


T here was a wojn.in «}.•' wuni' ^ 

very much to have a N'ne huh" OuM, 
but !uul rv' I'E.i wliAUsft \Hh<i«- -hr 
should Und one. Su slt<* ««'nt to an i*!<l wit h 

and saiti to her— 

•* I do so long to have a httle . loM ; t^il you 
tell me where I «att get one ^ 

** \V I MM>n get t>vcr that dJl!u uhy ! ” ' aid 
the witch. ** Here is a l>ail< y < nm . it i- n- t at 

all the sort whi‘h glows m the fatmei's h<M\ oi 
that fowls are given to eat. Eul it Hi a jl'ca.i 
pot and youil see Minx thuig. I piouH-^^ N'Hj 
rhank you." said the woman, and -he gave 
the wit<h twelve silver jM-nnie-. v.< nt l.<and 
planted the l>arley.corn. Imim-hat^lv a Wauti 

fill flower grew up whe h lo'^keit jn-t like a tuhp, 

but the lfw« w .ill 1<'W"1 "Kl''>y *' 

if it were still budding. 

*' That's a pretty flower ! *’ said the woman ; 

and she kissed the lovely r^l and yellow ^tetaK 
At that very moment the flower gave a lou<i 

crack and openrd. U «a.. a lol ti.l.p any¬ 
one could 5<* thit. but riflit in Itic niiddic of 
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the fldwer sat a wee little girl, so nice and fine. 
She was only a thumb long, so they called her 
'n»umbeli‘^a. 

She was given a splendidly poUsherl walnut- 
shell fr)r her cradle, slie lay upon blue violet- 
leaves, and had a rostdeaf for her counterpane 
There she slept at nif'ht, but in the day-time she 
played on the table, where the wonian put a 

plate surrounded with a wreath of flowers with 

their stalks irt the water : here a large tulip leaf 

floated, and on this leal Thund>eli<a used to s;ttl 
horn one end of the plate to the other ; she had 
two white horse hairs to r<m* with. It was such 

a pretty sight! She couKl sing too. nicely and 
softly ; never had the like bf'en hrard h<.'fore, 

dnr night, as .she lay in her pudty cradle, an 
ugly old toad came hopping through a broken 
jranc in the w’inrlow. The toad was big and 
wet, and it hop|x'd right on to the ttiblc where 
Thumbclisa lay sleeping beneath the red rose- 
leaf. 

" She would make a very nice wife for my 
•on,'* said the toad ; and with that she tfw)k up 
the walnut-shell in which Tltumbelisa lav and 
hopped asvay through the broken pane out into 
the garden. A large broad river ran there, but 
dose by the bank it was all swampy and muddy. 












